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Truin, the oceasion of all this
was snug  in my bisokets,
{ been lunching on the pack-
ek B4 sharp nose told him
madame’s berth,  So elimb-
stole them, and alse woke
» woman, who thought his mr‘cont
mebody '8 blg whiskers. Now,
wni $O8 e would otject to & little bear
' - and for fear that the
o or hear Little Bruin, 1t
pest to pack him in bis
1 earry it into the bagzngs
" the wext morning. The
i hought it was fun to plague or
snil the boy who sold candy
« was glnd to have Braln beg
tit some one waes pleased
# for themselves as well
ittie hear.
\e suont the day in the baggage car,
4 qext morning the tram ar-
incinnati, where, beng well
wtod with the proprietor snd
W e totel, | walked into the
g gee with the bear under my
it him oo the counter beside
v fu which guests write their
t was early—probably before
upd travellers or employes
4t the only ones who were in
Itgt presently & man
wiii dressed In eiylinh
wore mors jewelry than real
q commoniy do. With bhim was
{-tun terrlor, which, together
ple with whom such
v Been, L BEVEr WAS
Hruin saw the terrier
at him, and the ter-
tly nt the little bear,
»d in him that he
the counter and
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| the man with more jewel-
clerk, nnd hes samiled at
nying to me persussivo-
e little dog worry yor

for fun?'' And ths
aw thnt 1 winked at him,
Ve, il 1s good tor little dogs

benrs: it 18 o new thing,
iy give the little dog &
enkfanst, sven if he wor-
henr only & lttle bit.'*
to acvcommodate

78 nics

PRI tothing and & proper
ackctiomelnd g ut Is mado; so,stipulating
thst aftor Lictie Bruin had been worrled

te gbould Ye oomforted with & berry
aid K calkfnst at the ex-
Py of | terrier's owner, the
+ -prd-tan was lifted to the

hls mnster sala, have some
1ttle bear set on his huunches
and I'he torrier was moving
sutlsusly towdrd him, his neck stretohed
ut for '8 The dog's master
t nd #0 (2l the hotel clerk, With
hand, | had jost sald, *‘only
itds from the time worrying be-
ki-ki-vi-yi-¥l went tho
tle Bruln 's needle=like teeth
[ g, while paws with
tt onils were fastened on
o t of the black-nnd-tan's head.
« dog 's bend, except his vnioe, wns
nuiet, but the dog's hind legs had
% t. *“*Tuen dog's being
uan. **Hes's tired wor-
ITe's quite enjoving it.
I'he resuit wius not un-
t was cruel 1o have the
+ of his muaster's bad
rood to wakeup slsep-

It wiie Jess than twenty
the time whnt the man

before Druln, although
ade to do so, let go
¢r Jumped off the

5L Sk

iwed Ly the man whose
top to say good morning
ikinst for my pet.
o Frenchman, who
u the man’s dog bad
ry the 1ittle bear, ot
o Bruin, snd présent-
utder his arm.

i ] " anid the clerk,
ned Lo Lip E. Crittenden,
Bl uuw gs a hotel-keaper,

i gaxt ten minutes,*' sald I:

won't he where
eut long witbout
sthar, *'Crit"! and
n when ecolored
13 64 If each had
almanucs, wae
e was, **Trooble
ssid the boy.

de ole maid
t de little bar's
" "penrs when de
clnws, de bar
0l mea de oat's
" now de bar's
in his copper of
Chif doan waoi de
hde pan. De bar
dated. Chif’s tuck

) shpcested Crit, **what’s

b dooel't  viper the little chap
e ke will ciean up the
WAL, too, be out of the pan snd
finish breakfast,’’
It was his lnst mis-
the chef really had
il wss sorry to
New York on the

ucd ont,
Dave

probably little
been presented to
L eook, TOr upon my
AW York | was detsiled o go
Fmy 1o skétch events there,
received a lelter from
i sall that six active boys
O EESleT to look mfter than my
B Lr!u-, whlch, wheu not climb-
Jesiine post in the back yard
%€ Tamlly cat, was climbing pan-

ives after swe

t ¢lments or coke,
J_!'-u-izn, thowed fGght ooti}
ke bux wWas

b empty or the

n":_: was full, The Irish cook had given

of lessing, The mukman ex-

S HEW trousers for those Bruin

tne L TN the man wasslow about feed-

=N Dt-:n wiik, and beonuse the bear had

b *ased iustend of petted, soratebed

tiea

# wers the rule. Therefore my Lear

Wit of the hotel nto | exhortations and was convinced of sln
| nud resolved to save bis soul,
wtter than his maoners, | told that he must ' confess the Lord'’ in

bad been given nway to s livery stable
man, who certaioly made a mistake in
accepting such s gift as a Loufsiana bear
oub. Turopour R, Davis.

EDMUND GOsSE,

The Story of a hl!-mm:d Man—A Per-
sanal Sketch of the Noted Writer
and Foot.
BY LOUISE CHANDLER MOULTOX.

In neking me to write you something
concerning Edmund Gosse, you give me
the pleasure of speaking of one whom I
edmire both as & man and as an author.
;’2:: .::at ll:r). [tlm’ in 1877 (twelve

O Dow) mt the hospital honse of
:lru.n“rmhmr. :he ﬁnbllnhar. He was a
oung man of only iwenty-eight then
but already well known LTH pne‘l.. and 15
agreonble and Interesting that I at onos
coveted his frisndship. You wished this
;::bztfg :: bek‘ "u‘ persounl as I felt nt

make It,"" go |
56 DeatEIng. ’ must begin at

Edmund W,

ber 21, 1849,

Gossee was born Septem-
in the city of London,

| e

e

within the sound of Bow Bells. He waa
the only chiid of ths listinguished natur-
alist, Philip Henry Gomse, ¥. R, S.,
who, though he only died last year, wus
nlready forty yoars old when his son wus
born. His work had, at thnt time, won
for him more of reputation than of money ;
and the ohildhood of the future poet
was passed instralghtened circumstances,
Such duties tell to s lot as few ohildren
Lave been enlled on to fultll., His mother
sickened of cancer, and when the littie
fellow was only seven he was her com-
panlon and bLear nuree, In & cheerless
apartment in Pimiico, The [Iather was
busy In éarping the money to carry on
the little housebold, and the serious
seven-yoar-old baby watched his mother,
and waited on her, and so made nis first
torlorn sequaintance with the agonies and
horrors of pain and death, for she died
befors be had reached his eighth birth-
day.

Ho as well as his father, hnd possessed
réemarkable intelleotusl force, Ske was
i Grevk aa well as a Latln scholar, at
o time when Lutin and Gresk wers far
more seldom studled by women than at
present, She was the anthor of various
religious books, sud of s series of
tracta that were selling widely still,
loug after she was dead. Both father
and mother were slmost. fapatically re-
liglous, and went—he from Mothodism
und she from the Church of England—
into the sect calied ‘! Plvmouth Breth-
ren,'' The mother visited the poor nnd
iabored to bring thelr souls into what sho
considered the true faith. The father
shut himselt up with bis microscops,

and little Edward had for friends
and playmates In these childish
yunrs  ouly @ library of very
solemn Dbooks, untll he had to ston
roading and nurge his dying
mother.

After his wife's death the father’s for-
tunes began to fmprove. His lectures
brought him in more mouey, nnd he left
London mod bought him & home near
Torquay, in Devonshire. Now, indeed,
littla Edmund could **walk in & green
field, ' as he had so longed to do in his
London days that he once sturtled his
parents by dsclaring be should die if they
could not somo how manage it. He had
his first tuste of this delight on a visit to
some friends in Wuales, where, also, he
for the lirst time piayed with children of
his own age.

When he rejoined hls father at Torquay
a wave of religious experience swept
over him. He listened to his father's

He was

publie baptism: and people thronged
from all parts of Devonshire to witnoess
the ceremony. 1 can tancy those were
dark days, whoen the terrors of the law
hind affrighted him, when his father L¥
discoursed to him of death and of judg-
ment, and when bls voung mind Srug-
gled with the doolrines of election and
reprobation.

It was like openlng o door that Jed
from some gloomy dungeon Into the
Hght of cheerful day, when, In 1362, his
father married a8 Quaker lady, who
brought into the sombre housebold the
sunshine of her bright nature, her warm
heart, her happy and reasonable faith.
Edmund was thirteen then, and his
father’s marringe was the best thing that
coild have happened to him. From
beuoeforth he bhad & trua mother In s
home—he knew what it was to be praised
and petted and encouraged aud made
much of. For the years to come his
stepmothor wus his closest and loveliest
friend. He was sent through her influ-
ence to private sohools where he found
companions and comrades among his
#ehool-mates—nhis day bod dawned,

His scheol education, however, was
not of long duration. In 1868, when he
was seventesn, his father brooght
him up to Loodon to earn henceforth his
own living. Fortunaitely he was able to
do this pot too painfully, The Rev,
Charles Kingasley was a great frisnd and
sdmirer of Gosse, Sr., and he conceived
a warm and active juterestin the charm-
ing boy, whose gifts he already divined.
He procured for him an appointment in
the British museum, with a salary of
£50 (3450) per yoar.

Now It was that the aduoation of the
future poet began in earnest. He gave
the day to his work at the museum, but
when he got home at night it was to de-
vote himself to his life’s renl business.
He is ous of the best equipped authors,
one of the most scholarly men, of our
own time; snd the foundatious of his
mre sequirements were lald io those busy
nights foliowing busy days. He eagerly
studied the contineuntal lsngusges, which
were to be of such infinite use to bim
hereafter in the cheerful home he
found for himself with some nice old
ladies in the suburbs of Lottenbam he
begun slresdy to form the unmcleus of
that wonderful library, so rich in rere
books snd frst editions, which is now his

The spirit of song was bors m him in

shosp daye, He formed & close friend-

ship witb Johu Arthur Blaikle, n young
man who, like himself, was a dear lover
of poetry. Early in 1870, when Gosse
was twenty, the two f(riends prepared
and brought out in the summer of 1870,
6 jolnt volums entitled ‘*Madrigals,
Songe nnd Sonuvets, by J. A. Blalkie and
E. W. Gosse.” Mr, Gosse tells me he
doubts if & dozen copies of this first ven-
ture wers ever sold; but it was not cer-
tainly thrown away, for it Introduced
him to Rossettl, Swinbourne, and others
—brouzlit him into that literary atmos-
phere for which he had always longed.

The first editor to acoopt one of bis ar-
ticles was Froude, at that time one of
the aditors of Fraser's Magazine. Be-
fore this Gosse had sant articlea to one
mugazine aod another, and had them re-
turned to him, as befalls most youthful
seribes. He bardly expectad better luck
with the manusceript sent to Froude, but
very speadily came, by way of apswer,
the proofs of the article for correction.
It was the beginning of his success. 1
wonder if anything has ever given him
quite such o glow of saatisfaction since?
Ju 1871 he made his first journey to Nor-
way, and wrote for Fraser's an account
of bis adventures in the Lofoden islands,
About this time, also, be began to write
for the Spavtator. In 1872 he traveled
through North Germany and Seandiva-
vin, aud met Anderson Bjornssn sod
other ** Northern Lights. '

In 1873 he published *“On Viol aod
Flute,"” the first bLook of poems for
which bo nlone was responsible, and it
brought hun immediate anod deserved
recogoition as a post. In the next year
he was employed on the editorial staff of
the Examioer, besides frequently <on-
tributing to the ‘‘'Academy’' and the
Saturday Review. As bis first poetiosl
veoture in compony with Bialkie had
won for him Iiterary frisnds, so his sec-
ond, *'OUn Viel and Flute,'” won for
him, in 2 way, thut dearest friend of
ull, his wife, Lawrence Alma Tadema,
the great artist, read the book, liked It,
and asked the young poet to his house.
and at the hospitable Tademsa mansion,
on the Regent's park, Gosss met Miss
Nellle Epps, Mr. Tadema’s sister, to
whom he was marrled in 1875, when he
was only twenty-six. Mr, Gosse's has
been an exceptionslly happy marriage.
Some of you lo Ameriea have the pleas-
ure of knowing Mrs. Gosse: and you
kuow in her & warm-hearted, sympathe-
tio, altogather oherming woman, in
whom the beart of her husband may
safely trust. I have seen on the fly-leaf
of a book I chanced to borrow of Mr,
Goses, a postioal insoription to hls wifa,
s0 beautiful as poetry, so truein feellug,
that I venture to copy It for sou. It will
tell you, Letter than I could possibly tell
Fou otherwise, how truly thi= poet has
been dowered with the very love of love:

T0 XELLIE Gosss—¥uy. 12, 1879,
1f womanhood were like the rose
That with a myriad blossoms blows,

All falr alik sweet ecnssnt
Of form, perfection, hoe and seent,
8o that the gardener scarcely knows

Wlower-heall from flowsts head, richly blent—

Yet would my heart at once divine

Your préscrce by n sécrol sign,

And to that singie flower Inclioe.—[E. W, G.

Artle good, nnd fame ls good, and
fellowship of frionds 18 dear; but surasly
the best gift of the gods is perfect love—
the love of election, and of profoundest
sympathiy, such as these lines expresa.

The Gosses live In a pleasant home In
Delamers Terrace, nesar Westbourns
square, and there on & Sunday afterpoon
you ure sura to find some of the most in-
terssting people in Londaon,

io the autumn of 1854 Mr. Gosse and
his wife went to Awerica, whers the poet
hnd been engaged to deliver courses of
léctures betore the Lowell institute of
Boston, aod the Jolns Hopkins univer-
sity: besides various slogle lectures olse-
where. Noman, T think, ever mnde
mors friends In o siogle visit to Amerion
than did Mr. Gosss. In Boston he was
the guest of Willlam [, Howells, and in
Washington Mr. Banoroft and General
Sheridan were his cicerones, Everywheras
he sald what was best, and, I am happy
to say, he brought away most pleasant
impressions of his American conslns,

The Ameriosn language astonished
him, the lsast bit in the world, He found
that a railwey station had become a
‘‘depot;'" 8 woshhand-jugz was &
“*pitcher;'' luggage had turned into
‘‘baggage:;'’ a hft had scquired the
digoity of an *‘elevator,’’ and an en-
gine had enlarged itself into a *“lovo-
motive.'' He found ount, too, that
Domocracy is 8 real thiog ia *‘the
etates, '’

Just befora Mr. Gossa's wisit to
America he had bean appointed to suc-
oved Mr. Leslls Stephen as Clark pro-
fessor of FEunglish literature as Trinity
vollege, Cambridge, n post he will have
held five years next Ootober, at which
time be will reslgn it, I have neglected
to say that on the very day of his mar-
riage to Miss Epps, In 1875, be recerved
an  unsolieited appointment as trans-
iator to the board of trade, with
8 salary of £400 (32000). This appoint-
ment still holds; and I am told the gov-
ernment has no more thorongh and
painstaking offiethl, Bosy ns he §s in
literature—accomplishing more both in
writing and in study than almost anyone
I know—2JAlr, Gosss not only has pever
neglected In the wlightest degree the
duties of his post, but he has attended to
them with ooususl fidelity aod effi-
cieney.

1 think he would rank as second - only
to his marriage, among the blessings of
his l1fe, his Intimate friendship with Mr.
Austin Dobson. Both Gosse and Dobson
balpnged to the board of trade, and Mr,
Stedman, in a charming article about
*‘Some London Poets,'' which he con-
tributed to Harper's Magazine, spoke of
them ns 'A brace of singing birds
which a smooth bore brings down at one
aim.'" It I3 & very rare thing that
capricious fortune so fuvors an in-
timste (riendship aa in the cnase of these
two poets. Copgepial o taste and in
temperament, engazed io the sama pur-
suits, they not only live in the same
town, in the midst of the same cirele,
Lut the very business of their lives com-
pels them to elbow each other. And
theirs is sn intioscy that konows mno
wearioess or satiety, mnd ounly gsins
strength with the passing years.

Haviag thus harriedly sst before you
the facta of Mr. Gosse's life it remains
only to summarize, briefly, his literary
nchievements, 1 have before me a list
of his books, by no means complete,
made by an Ameriean admirer-of his
work, who owns, in Its first edition,
each successive wolume. 1 will tran-
scribe for you this lst—a sufficiently
numerous ons to have been given to the
world by & man not yet quite forty, who
has been occupled for macy hours of
eachday in his offeinl capacity at the
bosrd of trade. Here they are:

On Vieland FIobl. .. ..ccoomimmiaiiaiasinniase e ]
King Brik (8 drama) . . cecvoniminnanaionnanss s
New wwowh  wgrsasscmscie wzessk _wsBEED
Btudies in the Litersture of SNortherm En-
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prefatory introductions to various other
books €nd has contributed sxtensively
to periodical literature. He 1 at presest
engaged on a memolr of his father,

OFf all these numerous bDooks I think,

putting aside for the moment Mr, Gosse’s
poems,. that ‘‘Seventeenth Century
Studies'’ is, perhaps, the most fascina-
ting. XNo oritle, it seems to ma, can bo
more just or more cathollo than Edmund
Gosse, He s never blind to the excei-
lence of men in the opposite camp. A
romantioilst by taste aod by tempera-
ment, he s capable, mevertheless, of
perceiving all that is finest in the didac-
tic writers of the Eighteenth contury.
He wrote no less than twentyv-nine of
the articles in Mr. Humphrey Ward'a
‘IAnthology of English Poetry,'' in-
cluding sketobes of Lodge, Carew and
Herrick, and, indeed, bhe treated poets
of every period down to our own. The
editor of the Authology In his pretace re-
turns thanka to Mr. Gosse, *'‘whose
great knowledgs of Euoglish postry, es-
pecially of the Seventesenth and Eigh-
teonth centuries, has been of the higheat
service, '’

Hesldes the oentholicity of our author—
the juetness with whioch he treats all
schools and all phases of liternturs—he
has the advantage of wide knowledge of
other literatures than his own, and that
cerinioty of judgment which comes of
extensive culture, Moreover, hls work
is singularly beautiful in style, and ex-
coedingly felicitous in the power to hit off
a8 portrait in 8 slogle plhrase. One stops
to linger over some of his seotences for
pure enjoyment of thewr grace and charm.
In writing of the love songs of Thomas
Todge, he says: **ln these love-songs a
note of pasislon, a soaring And shouting
musio of the lark at heaven's gate, was
heard for the first time, above the schol-
astic volees of such artificial poets ns
Watson,”" If Gosse makea a quotation
it 1s always the quotation for his purposa.

1 have before this commseoded hls
studies of literature to the attention of
those who have not time to make ex-
haustive studies for themselves. His
‘iSeventeenth Century Studies’’ and his
‘' Fighteenth Century Literature'"®
would turn an ignorant man Iinto one
reasonably well mformed concerning the
literary epochs of which they treat. |
turn over thelr pages and coms upon
ssntonces that are revelations., Here s,
for inpstance, Mrs, Barry, who *‘had a
well-balanced sense of her own value,
and smiled at nothing lower than nan
earl, "’ Again, does not one know
exactly what Otway was worth when one
rends that “‘his stroke was brond and
bold, and when he did succeed It was In
figures of herole size, snd on e grand
seale?’  “*The Matchless Orinda'’ Is
one of the moat delightful portraits that
even Mr. Gosse has painted, It has all
his specisl qualitiea—delicacy of touoh,
subtlety of perception, courtesy of treat-
ment, and tenderoesa of human sym-
pathy of which s0o many critics are In-
capable.

Mr., Gosse's critical method seoms to
mée rathor Frenoh than Engllsh; and I
think the Froneh are the beat critics in
the world, as they certainly aro the best
reconteurs of what we oall the short
story. Gosse has been 4 loving student
of Suinte Beuve, whom he honors as bLis
master in criticlsm, Lemaitre is also one
of his chief favorites; and to his study of
the art of oritiolsm as practioed by the
best French critical writers he attribe
utes much (ns he modestly puts it) of
whatever suocesd he has won. To criti-
vise i one thing, and to construot Is an-
other, and to find a man with the sub-
tlest critical peroeption added to the
creative power of the poetl might sur-
prise us, bad we not seen the combina-
tion already in Swinburne and In Mathew
Arnold, to say nothing of our own Lowell
pnd Stedman.,

Space falls me for an analysis of Mr.
Gosse’s poetic power; but I can give
you n brief speclmen ortwo, by whioh
you mnay divine for yourselyes its qual-
ity. Read, for instanou:

THE MENAD B GUAVH.

The girl who once, on Lydian heichts,
Around the saored grove of pines,
Would dance tempestuouy
nights,
When no moon Shines,
Whose pipe of lotos fesily blown
Guve airs ns shrill as Coly's own;

Who, crowned with buds of ivy dark,
Three times drained devp with amorous lips
Tho wine-{ed bow! of willow bark,
 With sflver Lips,
Nor sank, nor coased, but shouted stitl
Like some wild wind from hill to hill,

through who

Ehe liesat last where poplars wave
cirsad, gray folinge all day long;
The river murmurs near her grave
A soothing song;
Farewell! it salth, Her days have done
With shouting at the set of suu.
Or read, for another sample of lyric
grace, thls pleasant
SONG.

There’s & sleak thrush sits in the apple tres
When it blooms all over with rosy snow,
Avd hark! how he opens his heart 1o me,
Till its inmost hopes and desires I know!
Blow, winds, blow,
For the thrush wiil iy whea the bloom muat go.

Oh, & friend T had, and I loved him well,

And his heart was n and sang to mine,
Apd it prins me more than [ chooss to tall

Thrt be cares no more if I Inugh or pine.

Friend of mine,
Can the music fade out of love like thine*

Most of Mr. Gossa’s best pooms are far
too long for copying hera: but the two I
have quoted nre sufficlent to prove him a
true post, One or two volumes of his
poems are completely out of print st
preseut, while they are often and vainly
called for at the book shops. I am
happy to say thata volumse will be pub-
lished this sutum, with the title ¢«QOn
Viol and Flute,'' and contsining those
poems from all previous volumes which
the matured critical judgment of their
anthor estsems most worthy of preserva-

~

tion,
[Copyrighted 1950 by the suthor, ]

INDIAN SCOUTS AND TRAILERS,

By Chiaries King, Captain U, 8 A,

O #ee the red warriors
st their best one needs
to follow them upon
the trail of the enemy
and note the marvel-
ous skill with which
they cin track the foe-
over the mountains
and through the rooky
gorges whare s whita

powers have given to
the Indian s keenness of vision that the

advantage over enemies of their own
kind. Vigilanos of sentries and the
keen explorations of scouts made sur-
prises matiers of the utmost diffienity.
And s0 it rasulted that as the honor and
#afety of the tribe depended on the effl-
ciency and coaseloss watchfnlness of the
scouts, these ohosen warriors wero
treated with the utmost deference by

forms of mmo;fl_l are ignored or for-
gotten.”" * [ X

Capt. Clark considersd that the Chey-
enue Indisns and Cheyenne scouts were
superiors of all our North American In-
dians in bravery as warriors and :kill as
trallors. I believe tliat there 1s no doubt
that they are the bravest and most skill-
ful warriors of the plsins, but Capt.

their people. Theirs was a life fraught
with the utmost danger, too, for at any
moment io the course of their duties
thoy were linble to fall into the handa of
foemoen a3 cunning as themselves, and
then nothing but instant death, fighting,
oould save them from the elow death by
the fendish torturés which were desoribed
in a previous chapter,

**Wolf"' is the Indian migza for scout,
and prairie-wolf, or covote, well fulfills
the idea. The yelp of the coyotle is easlly
imitated by the young braves, and serves
for night sigualing when fire would only
betray thelr presence. The utmost care
is tuken in ¢hoosing the scouts, and the
old clhiefs rarely go amiss in their seleo-
tions. Capt. Philo Clark, who spent
years of his gallant snd useful life in
studyiong their, charmoteristios, and who
commsanded the finest bLody of Iodian
~Scouts exer seen on our frontiera, has
given un interesting aocount of the cere-
monles attendant on sending forth the
scouts, which 1 asball transcribe here:
fYlf there 15 time,'' he says, ‘‘many
ceromonial forma are gone through with
in the selection and in giviog instructions
to them prior to thelr departure. The
cspentisl qualifications of & good scout
are courage, good sense, truthfuluess,
and :l thorough knowledge of the coun-
try. '’

Suppose four are wanted; thoy are
chosen in council and then sent for, some
of the head men going for them and lead-
ing them to.the council lodge, whers,
nfter much solemn end praverful amok-
Ing, perhaps some spesches about the im-
| portunce of the occasion, dilating on the
bLenefits that will acerue to the eotire
pecple In case of succesa, and the evila
and disssters that may befall them
] through deteat, the special instructions
of the service to be acquired as well as

the general Instructions, which sll In-
dinns know by heart, are gliven them by
the chisf. Thess general Instructions
are ususlly to the effect that they must
be wise ns well as brave, to look not only
to the front, but to the right and left,
behind them, aod mt the ground; to
watch carefullv the movements of =ll
wild animals, from the movemeonts of
buffalo to the flight of birds; to wind

through ravines and the beda of
streams, to walk on hard grounod,
or where there s egrass, 8o ma

to leave no trall, to move with great care
so as not to disturb any wild aAnimais,
and should they discover anything Im-
portant to return with all possible speed
and briog such information as they may
find. Of late years, in addition to their
arms, the scouts earry a mirror end fleld
gluss, which are furpished by friends
if they do not themselves possess them.
one or twoonly are sent o the same
direction—a Inrzér party could see no
more, and io size alone would increase
the danger of discovering them to the
enemy. The safety and wvalue of o
soouting party lies not in their Oghting
qualities, but in thelr keen eye, crafty,
shrewd cunning and watchfulness, Sup-
posa the scout is seen returning, his
story ls nearly told by his movements or
by his mirror long before hes bas ap-
proached near enough for vocal
commaunieation. 1f, when he |Is
near enough for the sound of hia voice
to be heard he lotimstes the howl of
the wolf heo has seen the ememy. The
main party, meanwhile, gather in an in-
complete circle with the opening toward
the direotion’ from which ths scout is
coming, and st the opening place a pile
of buffalo chips or spread out a bianket
upon four sticks. When the scout reaches
them if the enemy la too close orim-
mediste action is necessary so there is not
time for the story to be told in the cere-
monial way, he kicks dowu the blanket
or scatters the chips as an osth that he s
telling the truth, and then briefiy and
hurriedly tella the story. If there fs
time for & smoks the pips i3 filed and
lighted, and the interrogstor points the
stom to the zemith, the son, the earth
aond four winds, and then holds the stem
to the scout's mouth, who takes four

L

those stealtby «asecals in fr

Clark had nevear served with the Apaoche
Indians, and probably his frisnd aod oon
temporary who served so loog on th
staf of Gen, Crook, Capt. John G
Hourke, would take lsane with him ne
the relative ability of the Cheyonns nn
Apache tmbes. Bourke'’s experiance
with the Apaches was only equaled be
tht of Clark"s with the Cheyennes, sud
my own service was so nsiguificant as
compared with that of either of thess
distinguished cavalry officera that the
opinions which 1 should express would be
materially moditied, perhaps, after con-
versation with them. [ bhave seen some-

thing of the work of Choyenne
sconts on tha prairies, and
there is no question that it s

berutiful and skiliful in the highest de-
gree; but whether they would accomplish
as much over rocky precipioes sud can-
yons as the Apaches have done timse and
again, 1 have no means of judginz, ‘To
my thiokiong, however, after accing the
seouting work of the Crows whom wa
followed on the Sloux campalgn of 1874,
of the Cheyeunes ana Shoshones whom
we followed In the chase after the Nez
Perces in 1577, nnd of the Apaches
we used ns trallers in Arizona |
I am free to soy that 1 con
Apaches capable of work whick
caeded in skill and In closenoss
vation anything [ have ever seen doune by
other Indians. Ooee in 187§, while
aoouting for the hostile band of Fsuki-
minz in the Tontl basin, Arizonsa, the
toughest and wildest and most moun-
tulnous country that was ever iny
lot to serve in, | had n party of In-
dian soouts made
of Apachs Yumas and
Mohnves, We had been huntiong
soveral daya, anod fnaliv one morning ie
June, caine to the foot of the
fous range known ns the Black Mesa,
and thatday 1 bad an exhbibition of
Indiso secouting suclhh ns 1 have never
seen equnled sinese. The order of march
WRs very primitive, a sort of game of
““follow your leader.''™ We kept old
Kwonahllks and six or seven of the
scouta woell out to our front; then came
the lientenant commaending oo
bronco; then the first sergeant aod
main body, all In single file, nod Haall
the pack mules aod the guards and
tendnnts, Whenever we reached a st
place, either up or down hill, the leadér
would dismount snd tanke the reins he-
hind him; his horss followed In his
footsteps: each man in succession exe-
cuting the same mapeuver when he
reached the spot where the chief dis-
mounted. The trail led over rocks and
ravines and canyous, never wide enough

Apache

for two abreast. Somowhere nabout
1 o'clock i thoe afternoon
weé came to @4 lovely green valley

at the foot of the mountalns and
there suddenly one of the Indian scouts,
whom we called Washington Clarley,
stopped and excitedly beckened to me. 1
rote forward, and be poloted to certain
damp splashes where water bad evidently
been apilled as the curriers clamberad up
thie bank, -*Tooto come here for water.
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100k, soe,’’ he said. Somewhere up
there on the crest of that great range
then, as was their invariable custom, the
hostile Indians were hudipg, and our
orders were to hunt them to their holes
and fizht it out. Tlow long the hunt
might Iast wa could not tell, nor how
many hours since they came heare for
thelr supply ot water, excepl that the
earth had not had time to thoroughly
dry. The first thing was to lead our
borses far In amook the rocks and trees
aud secure both them and the pack-
mules; leave a strong guard and the
thres packers with them, Then
every man of us Lkicked off his
cavalry boots nnd spurs sod pulled on
Indisn mocasing, the strong sole of
thick hide being ample protection to the
foot, and then in ten mioutes my little
commsnd was stripped for its work.
When all waa resdy, off we started; no
order, no ranks, but in perfect silence,
the soldliers following after the lieuten-
ant, while Chariey, with his Apache
brethren, sprang nolselesaly to the front
and scstiered upward along the rocky
ascent, and then came the pretty piece
of tralling of which [ bave spoken. Close
to the stream the bushes and stunted
thick.

iy

thers, but ~ve were cresping upward over
impression whatever, ther

point to where u twiz wns sl
or abraded, or where s little
rock or #late, erunched from

laboring foot, hid turned and v
with the damp face vpward. A
bour in the sun would bleach it white

and dry as its neighbors. Ou we clam-
bered, steadily, wmilently, sometimes
orossiug ® mountain  ravine, some-
times over rocky Jedges, but all
the time our swarthy, hall-nsked scounta
would pguide us forwnrd. Once in &
while we would halt for breath—an hour
of such climblog |8 very trying to the
lungs—but ut last old Bergeant Staufler,
who was close to my side, held up &
warniog band and peintsd to the right.
Two of our scouts were kneeling behind
a little rocky barrier aud peering over,
motioning **keep back, '’ and the men,
who were spread oat uncomsciously in
skirmish line, haited in their tracks,
Presently 1 reached the ledge, and, obey-
ing the signal of their gleaming eyes,
peered ecsgerly over. Five hundrod
yards sway was ancther and higher rocky
poiut, amd above it, boldly outlined
against the blue of the heavens, towored
a great oliff, the western *‘tearminus’’ of
the mesa. A likely piace for an eagle’s
nest perhaps, but not  snother
living thing ecounld I think of or
see a3 8 possible johsbitant. But
the two Apaches by my side poicted ex-
citedly to the promontory shead, and then
ona of them waved his hand vpward in
spirals, indicating smoka, and whispered
*‘Patchie house.’'' And surely enough

yond my ayss to see—not one but several
shimmeriog, colorless colomos of smoke

Apaches, and Io five minutss wers joln-
ing with us in the attack. I haye never
seen & pleoe of tralling 1o compars to that,
for the signs by which they were gulded
were so slight, so trivial, that nooe but




